YUNNAN

Kai-shek, like General Smuts, knew when to bide his time.

Tin really built the railway, which, to give it its due, was
a great engineering feat. Yunnan is probably one of the
world's greatest storehouses of unexploited minerals, but its
surface is so forbidding and intolerant of passage that it will
be many years, I daresay, before they will be developed on a
grand scale. To get enough to feed the railway, which charges
the. world's highest freight rates, the Chinese have only
scratched the surface. I learned how this was done from a
mining engineer, commissioned by the Chinese Government
to investigate possibilities of increasing production at the
existing mines. He went down South for two days, taking his
wife along for the trip. They both came back looking as though
they had seen ghosts. Perhaps they had, for this is what they
told me :

The mine was in a valley high up in the hills. The workings
were small pits near the surface. The workers were small boys.
These boys were either kidnapped or bought cheap from
needy parents at the age of ten, and put to work at once.
They had no covering, year in and year out, but a blanket, and
only a bare allowance of rice and water. Their average life
after starting work in the mines was from two to three years.
As night fell a thick wet mist crept up the valley, seeping into
the little pits, covering one after another of the little forms as
they huddled together for warmth, and the silence of the long
mountain night was torn by the incessant, agonised coughing
of a thousand tubercular children. I suppose that after
enriching their taskmasters and Mr. Miao, each child was con-
tributing more than any other poor Chinese to the winning of
the war. Dulce et decorum . . . but it was just the same in peace-
time : will it be so again ?

I had come to Yunnanfu from Chungking along two sides
of a right-angled triangle, due south to Kweiyang, due west
into Yunnan. I now decided to explore the hypotenuse, to
visit two cities in the north-east corner of the province, where
foreign business men had not been for twenty years. The
weather was bitterly cold and wet, unusually for those parts, so
I bought myself a vast overcoat of peculiar cut, and set off just
after Christmas on a journey that was to prove the most intense
and sustained experience I had known. I started with nothing
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